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BAKER'S DARKEY PLAYS 

Edited and nrranaed for pubhcattonfrom the well-known repertoire of 

"' iiCUOOLCnAFT AUD tOEH" wiih all their original 

^'^gaya*' and *^ stage business. *' 

BY GEO. H. GOES. 

Price • • • • • 15 cents eacli. 



*'Luke Schoolcraft" and "George Goes" are too well known to admirers of 
K^'gro Minstrelsy to require con)n)eiit, and tbe following selections from their 
a«lniirable reperi< ry of pieces have no need of other recommendation. M«> one 
wlio has seen tliese artists in any of the following list of sketches needs assur- 
ance of their h nnior and good acting quality. Twelve are now ready, and othera 
wi 11 follow as the demand arises. 

Mrs. Didymus* Party. In One Scene. Two male characters. 

Scene, a plain room. An immensely humorous trifle. Plays 

twenty minutes. 
Musio vs. Elocution- In One Scene. Two male characters. 

Scene, a plain room. Always very popular, Plays lifteen minutes. 
Mistaken Identity. In One Scene. Eight male and one female 

characters. Can be played in "white face" if desired. Plays 

fifteen minutes. 
Oh, Well, It's No Use. In One Scene. Three male characters. 

A very funny sketch, full of genume darkey humor. Plays 

twenty minutes. 
Here She Goes, and There She Goes. In One Act. Eight 

male and one female characters. An uproariously funny piece 

of great popularity. Plays twenty-five minutes. 
A Finished Education. A Pinaie for the "First Part'* of a 

Minstrel Entertainment. Three speaking characters. No change 

of scene 
Black Blunders. In Two Scenes. Nine males and three females. 

Scenery simple; costumes eccentric. Very lively and amusing. 

Plavs twenty-five minutes. 
The Old Parson. A "First Part Finish" for a Minstrel Enter- 
tainment. Six speaking characters. No change of scene. 
Sublime and Ridiculous. In One Scene. Tlnee male characters. 

Scenery and costumes very simple. A sure hit for a good burlesque 

comedian. Plavs twenty minutes. 
Everyday Occurrences. A "First Part Finish "for a Minstrel 

Entertainment. 'J liree speaking characters. No change of scene. 
Badly Sold. In Two Scenes. Four male characters and supers. 

A very funny piece. Can be played "white face" with equally 

good effect. Plavs twenty minutes. 
Our Colored Conductors. In Two !!<cenes. Three male char- 
acters and ten supers. 'J^iisis an uproariously funny " skit" and a 

sure hit. Plays twenty minutes. 
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CAST OP CHARACTERS. 

Ivan, A Bnssian Nobleman, • Mr. Price. 

Frederick, his Friend, • • • Mr. Collett. 

Robert, Landlord of the Forest Inn, • • • • Mr. Fletcher. 

Darax, An Outlaw, • •••••••••• Mr. Parselle. 

OrlopfJ ' C Mr. Turner 

and > (Members of his Gang) •••••< • and 

Karl ) - (Mr. Thome. 

Alkxina, a Young Serf, • • • • • Miss Ada Swanborough, 

Catherine, Wife to Robert, • . • • Miss Maria Simpson. 

The action passes at Ivan*8 vttla in tJie Suburbs o/MoscoWp 
and in the a^acent Forest, 
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TRUE UNTO DEATH. 



ACT L 

ScENS L^I^roiU scene representing a roam in IyAii*8 nUla, in 

the suburbs of Moscow. 

Enter Ivan, in travelling costurMf and Fbxdxrick, b.h. 

. Fred. 80 Iraii flies the Court, resolved to toam 1 
What makes him go? 

Ivan. A vacant heart I 

Fred* Whose heart 

Is ftiil and Ivan's vacant? Rank, is his. 
And wealth to wait upon it I Youth, n^rith form' 
And face to use it; heart, with wit to guide it; 
And spirit, spite of lets, to bear him through 1 
Then, with the sex we love, who rivals Ivan? 
Might women's tongues talk f^ely as their eyes. 
No maid was e'er beset as Ivan were I 
In self-defence he must have ta'en a wife I 

Mean. In self-defence who strives against himself? 
Took Ivan wife, then were there end to Ivanl 
For who would have his happy spirit bound 
When ft'ee to roam the earth, and, loving it. 
In this or that fair region to abide? 
So never saw I that fair woman yet 
For love of whom my heart could say, " Best faerey 
Be this thy world from hence ! " 

Fred. Would he be wrong 

Who said of Ivan, he wrong'd woman, seeing^ 
Desir'd of all, he maketh suit to none? 

Ivan. Say not desir'd of all, but loving all. 

And yet ne'er wronging one — unlike his fHendl 
Ton love, and woo, and win, and cease to love. 
So should I c«ase ; and therefore never woo. 

Fred. You love all women ? You have never loved 1 

h>an. Have never lovefj ? From youthhood until noW; 
I dare tlie recreant liour would take thy part 
To say it saw me not as deep in love 
As ev«r Dainou, over head and ears 

8 
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TRUE UNTO DEATff. [aCT I. 

Whelm'd in the magic and impetuous flood I 
Deny me constant servitor to love, 
And I will count you score of ruby lips 
My blushing vouchers ! 

IMi, Very fit they blush, • 

Being false witnesses 1 One honest pair 
Were worth them all. Love never went beyond* 
At one and the same time ~ nor that time brief. 
I never was in love 1 A miracle 
To ordinary flesh and blood it is, 
How heart can cleave to heart tenaciously, 
Kor in the wide world And attraction else ; 
Yea, 'gainst persuasion of the senses even, 
Known matchmakers iu love 1 An uncouth mien, 
Fray'd skin, coarse features, harsh attuned tongue, 
Gain the love-warded heart, impregnable 
From other source to siege of eye or ear. 

Jhan. You talk of looman's love? Meu love not so — 
So love not you I And yet have I a thought 
That love asks more than meets the eye and ear 
In melody and beauty : So the lack 
Of that's the secret of my discontent. 
I have banqueted to surfeit upon smiles. 
Where'er I turn that meet me ! A blank cheek 
For rarity were feasting I 

JVed. Such a one 

I could htive shown you a brief month ago, 
And one as fair as blank ! A serf of mine. 
Whom I had watch'd from budding womanhood 
Unto the full unfolding of the flower, 
With aim, on my own terms, to make her mine. 
Thou shouldst Imve seen the lord entreat his serf ^ 
The indignant serf repulse her lord — and make him 
Forbear for very shame. 

Jvan, And yet thy serf? 

Resolve this riddle. 

Fired. Mark. Designing her 

For my especial pleasures, early care. 
By my wise forethought, had its training hand 
Applied to her fresh mind — a richer sou 
Than my anticipations counted on ; 
But by her heart surpassed, which greedily 
Did of the culture of the other most 
Untoward, unexpected prottt make ! 
I saw her not from girlhood till the lapse 
Of ripening years had partly done their work. 
I then beheld, and wonder'd — woo'd — was spurned I 
Beyond enduring piqued, I told my will, 
And warn'd her, next we met, to know her lord I 

^fan. And did she ? 

Fred. No ; forthwith she fled, without 
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80BME n.] TBITB UNTO DEATB. 5 

The privacy of kin or friend, nor left 

Trace that could guide pursuit. 
loan. Give me that serf? 

Suppose I find her I That most worthy serf, 

Least worthy such to be I 
Fred, Thou'dst hope to thrive ? 

Ivan* No 1 I would act more nobly. Heaven I if with props 

Of wealth and rank — pure lineage — lofty kin^ 

Women of quality who keep fair names 

Ck>mmand our reverence, what should we pay 

To her, who, base in stock, is virtuous ? 

ril buy thy serf from thee at any cost I 
Frtd, Talk not of buying. Find her, she is thine I 
loan. Nay ! it must be a valid bargain though : 

We'll seal and sign, whereto yon must accept 

Consideration in exchange for her. 
Fred, Whatever you will. 
Ivan. It shall be worth your while; 

Yourself shall name it to your full content. 

We'll in and write, and have our witnesses, 
(AMde,) At any cost to own this noble serf 

Is paying cheaply for her. 
Fred. I believe 

I told you she was fair? 
loan. Let her be so : 

Her face and form are least of woman's dow'r. 

Exeunt, l. 

Scene II. — Set, representing a rude hostlery, seven or eight versts 
from Moscow. — l.u.e., practicable stairway leading to bedroom ; 
practicable door, c. in flat; r., a window; a log fire is burning; 
settees, cJioirs and table, guns; kitchen utensils, etc, are hung on 
the walls, a spinning wheel, r.2b. 

Sounds of quarrelling heard off between Cathbrinb and Robert. 
They enter hastily at back, Robbrt first, and come doton front. 

Cath. Why, Robert, rate you me ? What if she saw 

The baggage of the traveller? No fear 

He'll ever come to claim it. Heed it not. 
Sob. ^"was oversight to have it there ; might cost 

More than an augry word, perchance a life I 

What said she when she saw it, — when you told her 

The traveller was gone ? What said she, wife ? 
€fath. Whate'er she might have said, did not thy wife 

With ready wit forestall ? Be sure she did ! 

Invoked St. Anthony, St. Nicholas, 

St. Ursuliue, St. Bridget, and St. Ruth, 

And all their comrades i' the calendar, 

And clapp'd my hands and wrung them ; made pre* 
tence 
1* 
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To run to the door as if to sally forth, 

And theh ran back again ; ope'd and shut down 

The window in the selfsame moment ; 'gan 

As I would tell her eiTand she should go, 

And stopp'd in the middle on't— then <^pp'd and 

wrung 
My hands, and call'd on all the saints agaln^ 

Bob. And made she no remark? 

Oath. She had, perhaps. 

But that I found her occupation — sent her. 
In case of ftirther oversight, to search 
His chamber— caird her back again ere well 
She had sped half way — propounded other orden. 
And in the next breath countermanded them. 
Then fell to fault-finding with the whole male 
Creation — no such thlug as bearing with them 
How but for wives and mothers and the like 
They would be worse than good for nothing. LesTd^ 
His baggage and set off no one knows whither. 
And waiter, hostler, landlord standing by, 
And let him do it ! 

Bob. (Laughing.) Came I in for my share? 

Cath. Be sure you did. Had you been by, good husbafid^ 
You had come in for more. v 

Bob. I*m quite content. 

Them has she no suspicion? 

Oxth. None. 

Bob. 'Tis well. 

And had yon thought to lead her mind astray 
As to the care the honest host would take 
Of the forgetful traveller's property ? 

CfatK* I did. Complained of lumber here and there; 
How one's own property was care enough 
Without the charge of other people's. How 
Trouble unask'd for must make up its mind 
To go without rewards How, in this world, 
Tho' roguery still drives the briskest trade. 
Still honest people must discharge their duty — 
Take no account of cost, or care, or pains, 
But for requital trust to Providence I 

Bob, This girl has brought us luck. Since she came here 
*Tis bare a month, and lo ! a prize already. 
She has brought us luck, will bring us more; her 

looks 
Are credit to our house. 

Enter Alexina, unperceivedj at. top of stair; she listens. 

Cath. (Pouting.) Has no one else 

Good looks? 
Bob. (Fondling her.) Art jealous? If thy maid be &ir, 
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Art thoCL less so? Thou'rt for the host, good wife, 

She for the guest. Thou know'st I love thee well, 

And from thy smiles (thou never didst grant more) 

Make grudgingly my bait to fish for gold, 

When the rich traveller that visit pays 

We wish him to delay, yet not repeat. 

Though not thy match, this girl thy place supplies. 

And needing shelter, scarce will be in haste 

To quit the roof that yields it to her. Meantime 

Our gains count double, but our cares keep "pace. 

The help she brings us brings with it strange eyes. 

The which behoves we watch for danger, wife. 

On thy account alone I shrink from it. 

I heed not for myself, or what my death. 

Or when the time I (Starts.) Hark I was that not a cry 

Borne from the forest? (^A faint halloa is heard off.) 

C(Uh* ' Ay, methinks I catch 

The winding of a bugle. 

Sob. Then is Karl 

But good as his word. Bestir! the quarry's nigh ! 

(BoBBRT runs off at back. Catherine looks hastily around 
the room and exits b., Alexina concealing herself tfu 
while,) 

Enter Alexina down stairway, agitated. She comes front. 

Alex. My fears are true I This is a bouse of blood ! 
•Twas all pretence I No traveller did depart 
Ere break of day, or wherefore was not I 
Forewarned to rise, as fits ray place I I heard 
The sound of footsteps stealing 'long the floor 
At dead of night; of doors that ope'd and shut; 
Of people whispering liiwe those who do 
An evil thing in dread; in caution one, 
In haste another, in alarm a third ; 
Now speaking one by one, now all at once. 
Now death-like still, as tho* they held their breath; 
Together moving as they pass'd my door. 
As if some burthen the3F^would safe bestow, 
And vanishing alike. I am sure a house 
Of blood ! The cup she gave to me was drugged f 
The taste repell'd my palate 1 I contriv'd 
Without detection to dispose of it. 
Thus^ what was meant for sleep wam'd wakefblnera. 
I rose too much betimes this morning, so 
Disturbed them unawares, the spoil unhid. 
Whate*er betide, I quit this fearful roof — 
Whither, alas, to go. No matter whither I 
If here I bide, with murder I consort! 
Yet should I wrong them ? Innocence has paid 
For worse appearances ! They come ! I'll prove them I 
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Enter Bobbbt at hack^ and Catherine, b. They^ start on 
seeing Ajlbxina. 

Bob, {Aside to Cath.) I see no sign of traveller. 
Cath. Bide yonr time ; 

Take care that she suspects not. Why rose the giil 

So soon this morning? 
Boh, Better question her! 

{They come down, one on each side o/Alexina.) 
Cath, What I girl, with idle hands? Yet still she is 

A hopeSil waiting maid I — was up *ere dawn, 

Tho' free to lie till sunrise I 
Bob, By her eyes, 

Of sleep no surfeit has she had. They are red, 

And heavy. 
Jiex, Horrid dreams disturbed my sleep. 

(Robert and Catherine exchange uneasy glances,^ 
Cath, What didst thou dream? 

Bob. Come, maiden, tell thy dream ! 
Alex, I dreamt last night a dream of terror wild. 

Methought a weary traveller lay asleep. 

I heard the midnight murderer's cautious step. 

As, with his weapon bared to smite his prey, 

He glided onwards to the yictim*s bed I 

I strove to call for help — but all in vain. 

My tongue was tied, my voice could frame no cry 

Even when the gleaming knife was rais'd to strike ' 

Bob. {Terrified.) *Fore Heaven I swear 

Cath. (Trembling.) And I — thou canst not say 

Alex, Nay, landlord! hostess ! why so ill at ease? 

*Twas but the ghostly tissue of a dream. 
(Aside.) I need no further proof. 
Bob. (Wiping his brow.) Save up your dreams,^- 

If you must dream, — for others than for me. 

My tender heart is such that at these tales 

It leaps into my mouth ; it bides there now. 
Cath, I have no patience with thee, girl ! About 

And set the evening meal. (Aside to Rob.) Don't 
be a fool ! 

(Alkx. busies herself setting table. Knocking at the door,^ 
Bob. A summons. (Looks out.) As I live it is our prize I 
Cath, (Bunning back to him.) Husband! You're off your 

guard. 
Bob, (Aside to Cath.) She pays no heed. 

Did she suspect, she ne'er had told a dream 

Like that to you and me. Observe the girl — 

She dreams by day ! — she never heard the knock 1 

Come, wife ; 'twere best we let him in ourselves. 

(Eoc^eunt at backJ) 
Alex. (Suddenly abandoning her listless manner.) 

Had I o'erlooked the while they did the deed, 
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Not more were I assured the deed wefe done ! 
Whom have we now ! Pray Heaven no wealihy 

guest, 
To tempt their foul, remorseless hands again I 
(^She goes to the window and looks out; becomes much 

agitated.) 
Oh, wofhl sight ! Oh, woe, when youth and grace, 
With fortune's favor to emblazon them. 
That ought to move our smiles, provoke our tears! 
A noble guest indeed 1 for such he looks, 
His glorious presence flouting his attire, 
Which yet shone gloriously. No' retinue ? 
None but his driver? {Returns down stage.) Hat the 

same that brought 
The guest of yesternight. They are in league. 
The carriage broken down, — and for a shift, 
Bepair'd with cords. So fell it out before. 
Heavens I how they gave him hail, and smird him in, 
As welcome had no end. {Goes hack to toindow,) 

Don't enter here 1 
Better the charnel-house, and there the dead 
To wait on thee, than this, the habitation 
Of flesh and blood. Its tenants would look grim ; 
But here are those who welcome with grim deeds. 
{Betiresfrom window,) I'll warn him of his danger when 
alone. {Exit l.) 

Enter Ivan at hack, in travelling costume, followed by Bobbrt, 
bearing cloak and valise. 

Bob, Broke down, my lord, you say? 

Ivan, Why, as you see, 

An utter wreck, — but so far fortunate 

In that we are not cast on desert land. 
Bob, Such accidents will happen, for our roads 

Are roads by courtesy, nought else. Still, my lord, 

I needs must hope that wiue we make ourselves. 

And viands furnished from yon waving wood. 

And fagots blazing on a kindly hearth, 

I'or your mishap shall make some slight amends. 
Ivan, Good! let but the venison and wine 

Match with your fagots, and I am content. 
Bob. You shall not have to wait. {Bustles about,) Where art 
thou, wife? 

Hoi Alexinal Alexinal What, 

The silly wench is not a-dreaming still? 

I will teturn anon. 

{Goes out behind. Ivan sits rojlectively by the fire.) 
Joan. Good ! I can wait. 

Who can she be ? For what nunc eyes have seen 

My wonder questions as beyond belief; 
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A second glance accus'd the first as blind, 

Not cognizant of half it looked upon. 

That, from its follower in turn received 

Like measure of rebuke. {Bises and looks abotU, then 

off, L.) She comes I Entrancement 
Lives in her very step. What now I feel 
I never felt before, nor dreamed to feeL 

Enter Albxina, bearing a flagon. 

Isan. (^Taking flagon.) It is not meet these genUe hands 
should bear 
A bnrthen, howsoever light for me, 
Nor that thon shouldst thus lowly to me minister. 

uiZeos. Osirl (^She looks about timidly.) 

Ivan. But blessed were the lot to me 

To tend thee, and ftilfll thy every wish, 
Preventing fancy with the ken of love. 
Oh, for a life of such obedience — 

Alex. (Still troubled.) Sir? 

Ivan. To do thy will forever. 

Alex. Ah I 

loan. Till now 

I was a stranger to the fascination 
Which, out of thousand women, one alone 
Endows with power to bless us. I had sought It, 
But at the end no nearer to it proved 
Than at the setting out. I deemed it nought, 
And lo I when I had given it up 'tis here. 

Alex. Oh, mock me not. Seek not with idle words 
To tempt a simple maiden, — though her heart 
Beats fast on thy account. 

Ivan. What dost thou say? 

Alex. Mistake me not. 'Tis not in wanton riot 
My blood runs wildly ; not for love 
My pulses quicken ; but I could not bear 
To see thy young life ended — 

Ivan. How? niylifbl 

Alex. Yes. O sir, 'tis in fearful jeopardy I 

Thou'rtin the den of murder, where to 'scape 
Fate worse than death have I unwittingly 
Till yesternight sojourned ; to-night, unless 
Heav'n succors thee, thou diest. 

Ivan. (Walks to and fro, in thought.) Could I send 
Tidings to the next post? 

Alex. There's none to bear them. ' 

Ivan. Some passing travellers may bring me aid? 

Alex. Alas, not this way lies the public track. 
Who travel hither see no journey's end 
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Save that of life, — a dread, untimely one. 

Jtan. Wbat'a to be done? ' 

Mex, XPiissionately,) But If you die, I'll die 

Along with you. {Recollecting herself,) What have I 
said? 

Ivan. Enough 

To make me wish to live, as ne'er I wished. {Pause.) 
Is slie who seems to order in the house, — 
That buxom dame, well framed, with blazing eye, — 
The mistress on't? 

Alex. She is. 

^HJin. The landlord's wife? 

Alex. His wife. 

loan. I 'gin to catch a glimpse of hope. 

Alex. No hope fk*om her, «- their hearts and thoughts are one. 
Affinity of nature here supplies 
The lack of those sweet welllngs of the heart 
That nourish love In others — ruth to man, 
Homage to heaven ; and binds these each to each. 
With such adhesion as might cast reproach 
On that of holier friends. 

Ivan. He loves her then? 

Alex. Much, very much. 

Joan. A hope I I mark'd his eye 

Twice when she pass'd him. Where she moved, they 

went. 
As in her lay the mastery which ruled 
The spirits that informed them — servitors 
They seemed to me, as of a royal mistress ; 
All bright with beaming beauty in her presence. 
All blank when she was gone 1 

Alex. He fondly loves her. 

loan. Then Is the fondness of my hope the Jess 1 
I leave the house in safety. 

Alex. When? 

loan. {Smiling.) To-morrow, 

Guarded by friends I 

Alex. Where are they? 

Ivan. I shall find them. . 

Thou wouldst not stay behind me, wouldst thou? 

Alex. No I 

I would not stay I 

Ivan. And wouldst thou go with me ? 

Alex, {Diffidently.) I fain would go. 

Ivan. Yet not with me ? 

Alex. With him 

Who pledged his honor for a maiden's safety I 

Ivan. The pledge you need I give. 

Mex. I'll go with thee 

When and where'er thou goest. {They shake hands.) 
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12 TRUE UNTO DEATH. [aCT I. 

loan. Now be brave ; 

Whate'er I say or do, let naught surprise thee. 

Hold fear an alien to thee. With the help, 

Tea, of the self-same hands that plot my death, 

Willi contrive my safety. Hark ! a step ! 
Mex. The landlord comes I To 'scape suspicion, bear 

That for the time I flout thee, aud thy wit 

Freely exert in answer to my chafing 
^ALiBxmA pretends to elude the grasp of Iyax, as Robert and 

Cathbrinb enter at back, carrying Jfruitst etc,} 
loan. What! not a kiss? methlnks you're overcoy. 
Mex. To say you love me I Only catch me trust 

A gay court gentleman. 
Boh. (Aside to Cath,) The bait has taken, 

He*s in the net I (Alotid.) ' Heed not the saucy Jade. 

The truth to tell, ftom morn till night she dreams 

Of lovers. 
Cath. Come, girl, ease me of my load ; 

Then set the upper room In order meet 

For such a guest. 
Ivan. (Seating himself.} I cry your pardon, dame, 

No upper room for me. A traveller 

Should keep no state if he would see the world. 

Men make a face to rank, / would see nature's. 

Therefore the common household room for me'. 
(ALBxmA lights candles and arranges supper, then retires 5e* 
hind and watches Ivan. Catherine spins, and Robbkt 
waits on his guest,) 

Who churishly would wish to be alone? 
(Makes a g^isture of admiration towards Alexina.) 

Beauty wauts tendance of admiring eyes. 

And she shall have it, far as mine can pay 

The enviops servitude. 
Boh. Your will Is law. 

Ivan. Host, of your maid you are free — who woos her may; 

But if I judge your watchful eye aright. 

Who tries his chance against your lady's smile. 

Would need to stake his life. 
Boh. Nay, sir, she's free 

To smile on whom she may. 
loan* And you are right; 

She were to pity else, and ne'er wouict smile, 

Seeing she loves to smile on none but thee. 

How long since you were married ? Do yoa know 

What marriage is? A thousand different things. 

A gain, a loss — a partnership, a breach ; 

A song, a dirge — a peace, or furious war; 

•An airy chamber, or close prison cell ; 

A laughing dance, a frowning funeral! 

How long is't since you married? 



Digitized by 



Google 



SCBKB n.] TRUE UNTO DBATff. lf\ 

Sob. Come next week, 

Six months. 

Ivan. Six months, and yet the honeymoon ! 

Why, by the dalliance of your loving eyes, 
Encountering one another clear and bright, 
As with the freshness of a new crowned wish -* 
As bees from flowers bear honey to the hives ; 
I should have guessed six days, before six months. 
Why, you are miracles of wedded love, -t 
Patterns, I will not say ; for, if before 
Was never seen the like, hoW may we hope 
The like again to see? (^Bises.) A boon I pray. 

Boh. What is it, noble sir? 

Ivan. (^Leading Catherine down c, and standing between hm 
and Robert.) Let me adopt you. 

Ivan* I pray you do, as an example 

To wedded pairs to come I I will not siay 
Well make the married state a perfect thing | 
But we may mend it. Suffer me to take 
The trouble of your fortune off your hands. 

Ivan. Tis still the fate of modesty 

To stand in its own light. 

Q^lf^^ 1 You are too good. 

Ivan. And if I am, be your deserts to blame 

That make me so^ I would have given the world 
To have been at your wedditi«f. But there's no loss 
Which may not be made up with proper pains. 
Some day may make amends for missing that. 

Bob. Sure never landlord welcom'd guest so free. 

Cath. Kor landlady. So kind, so humorous. 

Bob, So generous I 

Cath. Well favored too, withal. 

Were I a maid, my fortune were soon told. 

Ivan. The choice that is debarred is quickly made. 

What were this moment done, could it be done. 
Being to be done, will take an hour of thought, 
Perhaps be then no forwarder in act I 
Your handsome maid, good dame, has eyes as' weU. 
Ask her to take me I 

Alex, 'Tis not eyes that see. 

It is the soul, to which they tender light ; 
So men the self-same thing see differently. 

Ivan, (To Cath,) Your maid is apt of wit — 

Cath, (Angrily.) More apt of tongae! 

(A knock at the door.) 

Cath. (Aside to Robert.) Who knocks? 
2 
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Bob, {Aside to her). Tls Karl returned. 

{Aloud.) Open the door! 

(Albxina opens door. Enter Kai^l.) 

Ivan. Mj pleasant charioteer 1 

Karl. An honest lad, sir. 

Sob, (Aside to Earl, after checking him for speaking J) 

Say, have you found our friends? and will they come? 
(Aside.) I have ; at midnight you may count upon them — 
(Aside.) They will be here? 
(Aside.) As sure as midnight comes. 

I Aside.) That's sure enough. 
i Aside to lyxs.) You mark I 
(Aside to Aer.) I do ! Fear not, 

~ am prepared I ( Turns to Robert.) Yoa say by break- 
fast time 
All will be ready? He can then proceed? 

Bob. Ay, and before, sir. 

Ivan. I have travelled, host, 

Yet never was at home at inn before. 
Come hither, lad; why do you hang your bead? (7b 
Karl.) 

Bob. The boy is bashfhl, sir. 

Karl. I always blush 

When a gentleman speaks to me. 

Ivan. I dare be sworn 

A lad as good as modest. Would you take 
Service with me ? 

Karl. La, sir. 

loan. I have a fancy 

For a simple country lad ;'but ne*er till now 

Found one to ray liking. We Shall talk to-morrow. 

Oh I lucky overthrow that brought me hither 1 

Landlord, I like your house, I like your wife, 

I like your maid, I like your modest boy. 

And last, nor least of all, I like yourself. 

You look so thorough-going honest. Hark you ! 

Wouldst bear the burthen of a trifling charge? 

I like my quarters here so well, I mean 

To take them up again, and shortly, too I 

This box holds treasure (lifts valise), sorry silver, 

host. 
A traveller of old, I had ray fears 
Coming this lonely road. I dreamt not, then. 
To meet with friend like you. Luck doesn't cooH 
At every hour or every turn of the road, 
And, sooth, I am o'er-provided. Be my h^vikt^ 
Till I return — unless I raake too bold. 
Will you? 

Karl, Yes ; sure he will, sir. 

Bob. (TT^rus^tn^ Karl &acA;.) Silence] 
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Tvan. Nay, 

Blame not the kindly, honest, modest lad, 

Who errs through forwardness to serve your friend. 

And, landlord, are you well provided, here, 

'Gainst customers who love free quarters, — come 

And go, as list them, and ne'er call for bills? 

For, next I tax your welcome, I intend 

To travel with the bulk of that in gold. 

Karl, The house is safe, sir. 

Jtoh, {Thrusting him hack again,) Silence, oaf, again I 

Ivan. Nay, a good lad, Indeed I a clev^er lad. 

An honest lad, a modest lad, and kind, — 
Too kind, perhaps, — his only fallinff, that. 
Here, landlord, take my coin, — I pray you do,— 
And hoard it surely under lock and key. 

Karl, I'll answer for him, sir I 

Itoh. {Pushing him to the door,) To bed, you lout I 
Nor yet o'ersleep yourself, but be astir 
Betimes, to wait upon the gentleman. 

(Karl exits at hack.) 

Alex, {Aside.) It draws near bedtime. If to means like 
these 
He trusts for safety he but cheats himself. 
Or aims he thus to throw them oflf their guard? 

loan. Come, host ; a flask and goblet ! We must drink. 

(Robert exits R.) 
I trust you are not jealous, landlady, 
That I prefer your spouse to guard my dross ? 
The host is still the pillq,r of the house ; 
For trust, no odds I'm sure, 'twixt him and you? 

Cath, I take in kindness, sir, whate'^er you give. 

{Aside,) Now, would I let myself, it were not hard 
To like so simple, free, and blythe a spark. 

BoBERT re-enters with a flask and gohlet, 

Ivan, {Taking the hottle and examining it.) Hal — this will 
do I — I feel the generous wine. 
Before the cork is out. Draw it, host; 
The goblet give to me. When these bright lips 
Have pledg'd the wine, I'll teach you how to drink 
The measure of a right good thirsty soul I 
Alex, {Aside to Ivan, having watched the looks of Robert and 
Catherine, who hetray some anxiety,) The wine is 
drugged. 
Ivan, {Aside to her.) I'll prove if it be so — 

(To Robert.) Host, the first cup is yours I 
Boh. {JRefusing.) By your favor, sir. 

Ivan, Nay, no excuse but drink. 

Cath, {Aside to liOBERT.) Pretend to drink I 

(RoRERT barely puts cup to his lips, and removes it) 
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Ivan* Sip with a toper host. Why, drink the draught : 
OflT with it, till no telltale drop be left 
To trickle to the brim ! I wait the cup. 
Cfath, (Aside to Robbrt.) Say that the flask isbad^ —the rest 
are honest. 
For a deep draught will drug to sleep as well. 
And he*s the spark to take one. 
Ivan. (Aside to Altsxisa.) They're at fault. 
Alex. {Aside to him,) He will not drink. I knew the wine 

was drugg'd. 
Boh. What's this? (PreUnds to dislike the wine and spits it 

out.) 
Cath. Good wine? (SmeUs botUe.) A damaged flask? 

How cafhe we by it? ^ 
loan. (Smiling fuHively.) Fetch another, host, 

And leave this here. No man shall drink bad wine 
In house of friend of mine, while I can help ; 
So, there go flask and all. — I'll pay the cost. 

(Flings U into the fire.) 
Boib. I'm yery sorry, sir— 
lean. I'm very glad. 

Another sample of a better sort. (Robbrt goes ouf, r.) 
I'll empty every flask till one shall fit 
And flll your cellar, should I run it out* 

Be-^nter Robert vsith another bottle. 

Now draw, and flll, and drink. That flask is good; 
I test the draught by looking in your eye, 

^ Bright spokesman of your palate ! Fill again. 
Hostess, the richest wine wants flavor which 
The lip of women gives it I 

CoJth. (Drinking.) Health and fortune, sir ! 

Ivan. Health will suffice, — no fortune good as health. 

Now, maiden, yours the cup ; and after you (Passes it t§ 

Alexina,) 
It comes to me ; and so our lips may meet 
Without oflfence, join'd by the blushing cup, 
That saves your cheeks, but gives a glow to mine 
Who know I meet the kiss you thought not of 1 
Health to thee, maiden, — body's health, — and health 
Far richer of the heart. Such blessed ground 
Should grow no wish or hope to mourn a blight. 
(Drinks.) 

Bob. Sooth, sir, I would not be an anchorite. 

To pass an hour with you ; it would go hard 
But I should break my vows. 

Ivan. (Affecting partial intoxication.) 'Tis time to slee^. 
The hour, or else the cup, persuades me so* 
Landlord, to bed I 

Bob. (Taking up candles.) I'll show you to your room. 
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loam rfaith, yon shall not, hist ! -^ I never yet 

Took groom to light me thither. Tripping feet 

Of maid, or housewife, do that office best. 

I mean all honestly. What piping page 

Could say ** good-night," as this sweet maiden can. 

Leaving a seraph's blessing in mine ear, 

To wile me to my rest? Give her the lights. 

Though, as a stranger's trust is just as for 

As keeps him well in sight, your gentle dame 

Shall e'en one candle bear, for company. 

{Takes one of the lights from Alexina, to whom the landlordha^ 
given both, and presents it to Catherine.) 
But if you will, go fetch a flask of wine, 
Your richest, rarest, for a stirrup cup 
Before I plunge into the land of dreams. 
I go to bed in state. Lady, lead on. 

(Catherine and Alexina ascend stairs , Ivan follotosy but turns 
roufid and looks fixedly toith a smile at Robert, who takes 
down the cellar keys, and stands perplexed below. — The 
scene shuts in). 

Scene UL — The Inn Yard (Front Cloth.) — Lights down. 

Enter Bobbrt, from house, bearing lantern. Enter Kabl, l. * 
They meet. 

Bob. Ton felt it too? 

Karl, Yes 1 treasure by the weight. 

Sob. Men travel not with iron or with lead ; 
He said that it was silver — 

Karl. Thanks to me ! 

Not in all Russia is postilion found 
Could so contrive a dexterous break-down. 
That what was done of thought, seemed accident. 
I knew my ground, and, at the point, my steed 
With all my will, against my will, set off. 
Now for my skill : to urge, yet seem to check. 
To chide with thong, yet mean encouragement; 
To give him hiut he had my leave to go. 
The bank was now in sight, — that friend in need, — 
The which behoved me shun, concerned we meet. 
And would I meet it? No ! Though I should twist 
The head off the carrion. How I strained 
By thong and rein, by knee and spur, the wheel 
Should clear the bank a mile 1 In the next moment 
We charg'd it. Traveller, postilion, carriage, 
. And carrion, in a tvviuk were overtlirown. 

Bob. {Giving money.) There for thy merits, — one, two, 
three, four, five, — 
The sum 1 promised thee. 
2* 



Digitized by 



Google 



18 TMUS U2nV DSATff. fACT 1. 

Karl, A goodly sum t 

Yet would not pay the setting of a bone. 

Chanced I to break one. Surgeon's charges bleed 

Mnch better than their lancets. 
Sob. Thou art tree 

From both; give thanks. 
Karl. A goodly gift I 

A man's neck is worth something, though I ran 

The risk of breaking mine, — I am snre I did. 

I would not be a traitor; no, not for all 

The traveller's box contains. I am o' the spirit 

That scorns a bribe. The traveller's a great man. 

He is rich, — he will be missed, and search be made. 

Bewards will be proclaimed for clue to hlra. 

Who'll give it them ? Will K arl ? Give Karl the knoat ; 

He would not give it them. But, then, has Karl 

A conscience, and his conscience likes fair play I 

" Come, Karl," it says to him, ** tell the secret; 

Thou'rt oflfered fifty ducats. What gottest thou 

For keeping it? As much? " No, conscience. " Half?* 

Nor yet the half, dear conscience. " Half of that ? " 

Nor that. " Ten ducats, certainly 1 " Take five 

Away. " Five ducats only. Is that fair? " 

There is a poser. But is Karl the lad 

That's lightly left without a word to say? 

Not he. So thus he answers conscience : " That 

Is my afilnlr. A bargain is a bargain. 

Though 'twere the half of five, I am content; 

Halve that again, again I am content ; 

Say 'twere one ducat only, and what then? 

Money to scrubs. Karl is a lad of honor." 
Bob. Thon got'st what thou didst ask. * Say that to conscienoe. 
Karl. So have I said to her a thousand times ; 

But conscience hath a very woman's tongne ; 

A miracle it is to silence her. 

Though had I asked thee twice the sum, no word 

Had she been left to say. 
Bob. You're sure of that ? 

Karl. Sure? Certain, positive, convinc'd, content. 

Nay I conscience after all will list to reason. 
Bob. Yet yours methlnks is but a stubborn one. 
Karl. Very; will heed at times no will but's own; 

When in the humor 'tis to run away. 

Turn it to right or left, you have a horse 

With the bit between his teeth. 
Bob. , Five ducats more 

Would go, methinks,l)ut very little way 

To put thy conscience upon terms with thee? 
Karl. Nay ; a great way. Already she comes round 

At but the thought. 
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Boh. Then the reality 

Would reconcile her quite ? 

Karl. Quite? Perfectly. 

Wholly, entirely, altogether, all. 
• Bob. {Oiving more money,) There are five ducats, then; and 
one to boot. 
And hark you, Karl I — If that should come to pass 
Which thou surmlsedst now, give timely note 5 
And i Will pay for silence twice as much 
As they for speech, to keep thy conscience quiet. 

Karl. If honesty, as men say, oft goes bare ^ 

And sparely feeds, at other times it thrtves ; 
And of such is the present. It is well. 

Bob. And now away 1 The while I fetch the wine 
Shfdl be our traveller's viaticum. 

(Earl goes off R., Bob., l. Change.^ 

ScBKE rv. — (Set) — A Bedchamber in the Inn. — Bed, table, 
cluiirs, etc. — Door in flat, etc. 

Enter Catherinb and Ai.^kina, lighting IVAN.^Lighte up. 

Jvan. Set down the lights, but leave not yet the room ; 
I fain would yet enjoy your sight, fair maid, 
And yours, sweet hostess, 'ere I £all to sleep. 

Cath. It draws near midnight. (Makes as if to go,) 

Ivan. (Bestraining her.) Nay, you shall remain. 

Cath. (Aside.) Fity, he is so A'ank and generous. 

Jvan. Hostess, I pray be seated. (Offers chair.) 

Cath. Nay, good sir. 

Ivan. I pray you do. You are not in the room. 

Unless you sit. The while you stand, you go. 
(Landlady sits r.u.b.--Ivan converses with her. — Aix^pxA. 
comes c.) 

Alex. (Aside,) What can he purpose ? Flayfhlness is slight 
To cope with fate so dread as threatens him. 
His smiles are terror to me, — make me feel 
As watching one at gambols on a cliff. 
And yet whene'er his eye encounters mine 
Its steady glance wakes confidence again. 

Aau. (Opening a traveller's desk.) Hostess, a traveller at times 
may be 
A lonely man ; when he lacks company. 
He finds it here. (Prepares to write.) Your pardon, 

while I write ; 
A friend at the next station looks for me. 
And I would send him word of my mischance 
By line, the which, I doubt not, my good host 
Will, long ere morning, bear. (Wntes.) 

Cath. (Aside.) And if he should — 

I scarcely should regret; but small the hope. 
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Alez. {Aside.) And trusts he for his rescue bat to that. 
Oh, woe is me I if that's his.ooly help 
I tremble for him. Yet how calm he looks I 
What cheer of heart in all he says and does I 
Fate cannot look at him, and be his foe. 
His face might turn hostility to love. 

Joan. (^Folding and directing a paper.) Thus may a traveller 
find company, 
By calling round him his own ready thoughts 
To talk with him, and make the hour pa^ lightly. 
But travellers may want friends, and friends are things 
That are not found as soon as company ; 
That deal in acts, not words — or words that turn 
Upon the word to acts. Though, take my word. 
The tongueless friend's not farthest from the best. 
Here is a brace of such. 

(flpens a drawer in the desk, and takes out a brace of pittoU. 
Cathbrinb dravjshack,) 

Nay ! start not, hostess, 
I never trifle with a friend in need, 
To ask his help, 'ere 'tis required in earnest. 
But keep your seat I 'Tis all the boon I ask, — 
No weapon that I wield bears harm for you. 
You fear not, gentle maid ? (To Albxina.) 

Akx. Not for myself. 

loan. Not fearing that, all other fear put by. 
Ha! landlord I 

BoBERT enters at back with flask, etc 

Hob. Here, sir I 

Ivan. (^Presenting pistol. — Hostess starts up.) Your seat re- 
sume. {Hostess sits again,) 
Bob. %What mean you? 
han. If you will, a jest, a quip, 

The drowsy night to cheat of half its pow'r, 

And make our new aquaintance closer still. 
(Robert advances,) 

No nearer, host. {Presenting,) By Heav'n, fall back 
again. (Robert retires.) 

Yet further. (Robert retires again.) Now you know 
your proper place ; 

See that you keep it. 
AUst. {Aside,) " Such command he looks 

As neither stop nor question deigns consult: 

And still I tremble. * 

loan. ( To Alexina.) Gentle maiden, raise 

The flask and flagon with thy graceful hand; 

Your touch the draught will richer make, and give 

A wealth its vintage never could bestow. 

Now fill the cap, and dare the beaded tide 
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To kiss a lip, so sweet and full as thine ! 
And wish me, lady, as yourkniii^ht forlorn. 
Good- night and pleasant dreams. (Laughing.) 
Heav'n save the mark I 
.Alex. {Filling the cup and kissing it, ) I wis h thee safe good-night 

and bright good- morn ! 
lean. Whom best you love — why, pass the cup to him ! 

(Alexina hesitates — presents the cup to Ivan.) 
I taste your lip, and not the brimming tide. (Drinks.) 
The hostess I (Albxina gives Catherinb the cup. She 
merely touches it toith her lips, and returns it angrily,) 
Now the host I — but-no I a moment stay — 
To slight ray hostess* lip were somewhat bold. 
Health, and good-night, my host? (Drinks,) Good 
host, good-night ! 
Rob. I mean my wife to come. (Makes as if for his wife.) 
Ivan. (Threatening Catherine toith pistol.) Mean what you 
please ; 
But, with your leave, as doubtless you've the right, 
I mean both maid and wife to stay. 
Rob. (Moving.) . S*death, sir! 

J^n, (Presenting.) Beware, ^r ! -— Mark me well, good land- 
lord mine, 
I know my fate, and will not bleed for thee I 
Your wife, as hostage, here shall I detain. 
Your maid her guard, so jealous love may sleep. 

( Takes letter from table,) 
This missive craves a speedy escort ; sec 
'TIS here by dawn ! — and then your neck Is safe, 
Your wife released — your villain secret kept; 
But, at a sign that warrants slightest fear, — 
A finger on the latch, the faintest sound 
Without the door,— you seal her instant death I 
And though one arm *gainst hundreds I oppose, 
Nor she nor I shall fall alone I Say, then. 
You catch my meaning, host ? 
Bob, (Gloomily.) I do. Good-night. (Going,) 

Cath, Good-night. We go with you ? (To Robert.) 
Ivan, (Threatening with pistols.) Landlord, beware! 
Bob. (Motioning Catherine to stay.) His highness wills yoa 
bear him company; 
An honored guest, you know, should have his way 5 
Mayhap he's troubled with the megrims ; sprites, 
Spectres, hobgoblins, come o* nights, you see. 
Whenever the hired beds of stranger-folks 
He presses ; so to sleep he dreads to pass ; 
And therefore asks, sans ceremony, wife. 
To have you within call. 
Cath. ( Violently.) I shall not stay. 
Alex. Nay, mistress, why? No ill he means us. 
Bob. (To Cath.) Stay. 
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Ivan, She must indeed. 

Cath, Fd know the reason. 

Ivan. Know 

The reason ! O woman, thou know'st it well ! 
Cath. (^After a pause.) I'll stay. 

Ivan. 'Tis well. Good-night, my host. {To Robbbt.) 
Boh. I go — 

Spare as I your pleasure shall be done by dawn. 
(BOBBRT goes to door and turns a lingering look on his wife. 

Ivan stUl holds his pistol pointed. Alexina sUenUif thanki 

JBsaven for the interposition.) 

BNP O^ FIBST ACT. 



ACT II. 

SCSNB I. — ^ Boom in Ivan's Villa {Front Clotky. 

Enter Iyan and Frbderick, l. 

Ivan. Well, Frederick, any word of her? 

Fred. Not yet. 

Suburbs and city have we searched in vaib ; 
But why this yearning wish to find the maid? 
Thou know'st thou wouldst abhor to do her wrong 
Why wish her back again ? 

han. To right myself 

In her esteem. Gain pardon for a wrong 
I did her; and, as far as in me lies. 
Requiting her for life preserved to me, 
Her life preserve against mishaps, assaults; 
Then with an honest blessing bid her go. 
And ne*er behold her more. 

Fred. {Laughing.) If as thou think'st 

She loves thee I 

loan. • If? Good Frederick I list to that 

I would not tell before. When, as required. 
My escort came, and straight I rose, to go. 
Her face, till then all flush'd with watching, tum'd 
The hue to match a shroud; and so remained. 
Until, as from a death-trance waking her 
With summons to my side, my voice dissolv'd 
The spell, and made her move, a form of life 
With new infusion glowing. Once to mine 
Her eye she lifted. *Twas one only look ; 
But with that look she gave me all her soul. 

Fred. And was that all? 

Ivan. Once woman tells her love. 

She does not quickly end, but tells it on, 
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Lon^, Frederick, after we get the theme. 

Now, wilt listen soberly ? 
Fred, (Yawning.) Goon. 

Ivan, My lips all mute (for what were speech to empt 

A heart o*erciiar^ed as mine with gratitude?), 

I sat with eyes that straln'd their might to Heav*n, 

And what di^ she ? Thank Heav*n too ? Ay I but how ? 

With tears, with sobs, words inarticulate 
r Except to love's own ear, which told me plain 

The ample tribute all was meant for me. 
Fted. {Flippantly.) And took you not advantage of that l^oor? 
Jban. For what? 

Fted. To dally with her. 

Ifoan. While the glow 

Of Heaven's own hand, in mercy reach*d to save, 

Was A'esh upon me. And of all with her 

Its warning angel that admonished me 

What need J stood in of its help ! No, no I . 

Had I, — the spirit that has pass'd in mercy 

I had deserv'd to turn on me in vengeance. {Qrosse^,) 
Fred. Didst thou not wonder, when, her story told, 

She proved the serf I had resigned to thee ? 
loan. I did, and trembled, Frederick, for myself 

To have my wish within my power, yet lack 

Men's warrant to enjoy it righteously ; 

And have no other option, but foregoing it, 

Or wearing it despoiled of ruth and honor. 
Fred. And wherefore did she liy thee ? 
loan. Through my fault I 

I dared but breathe a wish 'twas shame to harbor; 

Drooping and mute the wounded girl withdrew. 

I would have call'd her back, but pride prevail'd; 

Reflection, back'd by love, turned pride to shame. 

I vowed to make amends next time we met, 

Though not to the amount her merits claim'd ; 

(I lack'd the courage to be true to love.) 

But, fatal pause 1 we parted not to meet. 

She fled the house that hour — with her my peace. 
Fred. {Warmly.) Let her be mine again I 
Ivan. Not though a kingdom 

Were thine to buy her with, and I in bondage. 

I would consume with thraldom day by day 

*Ere see that treasure in another's hoarding. 
Fred. Such hoarding, whether seen by thee or not, 

Is sure to come. Heaven sends its gifts that men 

Should use them. Wilt not thou, another will. 
loan. Frederick, there's writhing in the likelihood. 

What in the proof then ? Madness ! Find her for me ; 

For till she's found I cannot think or act. 

Why play est thou the niggard, wayward fortune, 

When nature is most lavish of her gifts? {Exeunt, r.) 
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Scene II. — Set, — A toood close to Ivan*s villa, in the suburbs 
of Moscow, — Time, after sxinset. — Practicable toinding path 
behind, descending amongst shrub-grown rocks; rustic bridge^ 
with little rilL — Borders; cut foliage; afallefi tree, l. 

Orloff discovered sitting on tree, vHth his gun by his side, — 
Earl, still dressed as postilion, is standing draining a hutU* 
ing-flask which Orloff has handed him. 

Orl: Nay, tell us, Karl, how fell it out, good lad? 
Karl. The quarrel? Marry, anger led to it. 
Orl. A not unlikely cause. Auger will lead 

To a quarrel. But what led to auger, Eaii? 
Karl. A difference. 
Orl. Ay ! now you are coming to It. 

What made the difference? 
Karl. A diflaculty. 

Orl, Closer and closer. Now, the difficulty ? 
Karl. How to agree. 
Orl. And what the question vex'd 

Of the agreement, touching which the difficulty; 

Which difficulty led to difference, 

And so on to a quarrel ? 
Karl, What the question 

Of agreement? None. Said I not to thee plainly. 

How they could not agree. {Aside,) 'Twould never do. 

To come from the town, nor show you had been there. 
Orl, (JBising and crossing.) But touching what? What coolU 

they not agree on ? 
Karl, What could they not agree on ? So ! Oho ! 

Why, now, I understand you. You speak plain. 

That/s coming to the point. Whene'er you ask 

A question, as you hope to get an answer. 

Come to the point. So, now your answer. See 

The use of coming to the point. You have 

Your answer. 
Orl, How ! This tells me nothing, Karl. 

Karl, Why, nothing can I tell you. 
Orl, {Aside.) What a fool 

The town has made of him ! We shall be quits 

Before we part, though. He shall tell me that 

I know as well as he. {Aloud,) A strange adventure 

Was that about the girl — 
Karl. That saved the life 

Of Daran? 
Orl. How it came to pass I know not. 

Karl. Why, thus it came to pass. Daran had died, 

But that she saved his life. 
Orl, *Twas well for Daran. 

Karl, That's as it proves ; Daran may come to tlie knout. 

Now death is death ; and yet is not one death 
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Another death. Stabbing is not the same 

As shootiDg. Would you say a strangled man 

Was drowned? The end is one, the means are many; 

And there the difference lies. What kind of death 

Wonld you like best to die? 
€H. Like best? 

EiarL Come, come ' 

Tis clear there is a difference ; and where 

A difference is, a choice is snre to be ; 

And where a choice, of course a preference* 

Which of these deaths would you prefer to die? 
Orl. None^ 

£iirh Ton amaze me. Were I in the strait. 

And had my choice, my mind would be made up - » 

In a moment. 
(M. Which wayj then, would yon pre£sr? 

iZM. Which way? Which way? Til tell another time; 

There is no hurry now. One thing is clear :' 

No death like the knont. Daran was near it once. 

Whence sprung the brawl with Robert. 
Oii. (Aside.) Now, then, comes 

At last the story. I shall seem to pay 

No heed to it, so shall I hear It through. (^Wdlki f^ 
and down.) 
Kafi. Will you listen, Orloff? 
OrU Yes, if you make haste. 

KarU When was I slow? When did I not make haste? 

Come to the point at ouce, when 'twas my time? 
OrL (Aside.) You take your time. 
JSarU Count Ivan, as yon know-^ 

OH. And if I know, why do you tell it me ? 
JEorZ. Must eyerything be new? Can naught be told 

Save what is new ? Take you the rarest tale 

That ever wonder cried ** ^eaven save us I " at. 

There shall be something old. Be thankAil, then | 

Take old and new together, or take nought. 

Connt Ivan, as you know, saved Daran's life. 
(M. Well, have .you done? 
JEaW. Done ? Here's a man for a stoiji 

He does not know the end from the beginning. 
Orl. Why, is there more to hear? 
Marh More? Sayst thou, more? 

'Twere a flue story, which three words could telL 

A pretty kind of story. 
Orh 'Twould be sweet; 

According to the adage : *' short and sweet." 

But to the end, for I'm in haste. . (Catches gun titp.) 
Earl. (Taking hold of his wrist.) You'll wait 

For the middle, won't you? 
OH* Yes, so you take care 

Not to stick in the middle. (Beplaees gun.) 
8 
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KarU Stiek? V0tl. 

1 ne'er left off in tale I once began, 
While word remained to tel!. Robert has planned 
The death of the Coant to-night. This, Daran knows. 
And hence the breach. He would not have him die 
Who saved him from the knout. A near escape 
Had Daran, withont knife, when Robert drew; 
When, in the thicket cronched, np springs a yotath. 
And holds a sword to him I This tnms tiie odds ; 
Bnt Daran spares the man had mardered him. 
And lets him go. 

<M. I know the rest. Good-by. 

(MakeMoaiftOffoA 

Earl, estopping him.) Kay, half the tale's to tell 1 You'll hear 
the whole? 
The stripling swooned soon as he gave the sword, 
And— 

OH. Lay as he were dead. {Qoinff,) 

Karl, (Sbtding him back.) Stone dead! Whereon « 

Orl, They bore him to the brook, and he revived. 
{Taking another step.) 

Karl. After a time — a long time — during which -^ 

Orl. Loosening his doaUet — {StUl retreating.) 

Karl. Yes, to give him — 

Orl. ' Afr. 

Karl. They found the stripling was — 

Orl. Agiril 

Karl. Disguised. 

Orl. (JSetuming, o., and resting on his gun.) Of course ! 
How else had she for stripling passed ? 

Karl. The man who mars a tale would cut a throat. 

At least, should have his own cut. Thou knowest wXL 
Naught is thy all. Who was the girl? Tell that. 

Orl. Nay, tell thou that ; I know not. 

Knifi. Tell thyselfl 

When thou wouldst borrow, brag not of a purse. 
Or he that's woo'd to lend may chance to moek. 
Who was the girl? I know. 

OH. I care not. 

Karl. Right. 

Be of the fox's mind. Say, *tis not worth 
The having. Guess you why he said the grapes 
Were sour? Because they hung above his reach? 
No ! but because he knew that the grapes were sweet 
Could he but crush them I 

OrL Enow I not the rest 

As well as thou? 

KM. How she was chambermaid 

To the inn which Robert kept? 

OH. Yea, more ! 

KarU Whatl How 
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She betray 'd him to Covdt lT«iif 
CM. More tium that. 

Xarl. What I HowtheCkNuit eseaped? 
Orl. More stilL 

JTaW. And took —> 

Orloff, what took the Count along with hbn ? 
Orh Thou wantest me to t^i Thou dost Bot knowv 

Thylooks betragr tbee4 ShaU I tell thee» Kaii? 

Why, then, he took — 
^arl. Tba maid along with him. 

I hope I know the rest of the story now. 
(hi, ,Ay»weUasItiiatknewBc%wordbelbre. 

Nay, apare your ehoJer. 'Tis my turn to-day ; 

It may be yoars to-morrow. Hands, good KaoAy 

And welcome to the bandit's hamit agaiA. 

Twaa well yos XAci» with Bobert. 
XaH. ForiBy^idtil 

I han^ a eimseieooe I It wene nasonable 

To run a light risk for a heavy gain. 

But when the gato and risk chMgle aeaies, I lAop «* 

Because I have a conscience. Bobert wants 

Beyenge ; I dont. He cares Hot for his lift ; 

I do for mine. BeairearstheCoantaiiaUdlSf 

I never swear to anything except 

I know 'twiil come to pass, became I have 

A conscience. Orloff, ever have a covseienoo f 
(M. The town, I see, has tai^ht yoa something, ^fad. 

Now, wherein differ those who dwell in ton as 

From us? 
Kari. In this — they hB»e no eonsdeBSSSt 

But I must leave thy pleasaot company, 

Or mate my bed with thee upon the grass, 

Finding fast closed the city gates. 
Orh By foxtune 

Yon have sot fkr to go. I %rish myself 

T were ftarther ^ that for safiety's «ake, gt»sd Ktttl I 

But Daran wills, and Orloff must. And -hist I 

By that same token here he comes. 
Karl. And I 

By that same token vanish. {Sxit ftnty toJ Ry, l.) 

Orl. (Loohinff (J^l^ him.) Knave and ^ool 

bispnte dominion in Ms coward soul ! {Lodkn bMnd.) 

Ha 1 «he is wi^ him, and in earnest converse. 

Perehaoce I'm oae too many, iblgo. <il«i;, r.) 

Xnter, down winding path, the outlaw Daran urith Albzika 
dreued in nale attire and leaning on Mn; they cmnti -^damn, 
and he seat* her gewttg on the fallen ttee* 

Dor. Thy tale is strange. To love, and yet for^po, 
ThysW of state so lowly, his so high t 
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Biches and rank bow virtae of themselves; 

Yet here, though back'd by love, like feathers weigh. 

Ti8 very strahge I Thou surely art belovVi 

Of Him who round and round us sends the sun 

To cheer the world and no distinction makes, 

But sends to king and robber share alike. 

I am a rode, unlettered man, and yet 

I know what goodness is— could love it too. 

Thou sav'dst my life I 

AleXm It cost me nothing. 

Dor, Ko; 

Bat might have cost thee much, had he preva&'df 

By whom 'twas Jeopardized. I say again, 

And contradict me not, fori am rash, 

Else had I never in such peril stood. 

Thou sav'dst my Wtbl and nothii^ in letam 

Do I for thee? (Musing.) 

Aiex. If I should name a thing— 

Dar, Name it! 

Jlex. (Ewa^ng to kneel.) Protect the life of him I love! 

Ditr. (^PrewnHng Aer.) You know 'tis threatened then? 

Mex. You know it too 1 My fears then warn'd me rightly. 

Dar. J£ they did, you know he dies to-night. 

Alex. O Heav'n ! 

Dar. Therefore to yonder villa, which beneath the walls 
Of the gray city flickers like a dream, 
Gk>es he this very night, from whom yon saved me. ^ 

Jlex. Osirl 

Dar. Inevitable Is the blow I 

And when, reclined npon his conch, he waits 
For sleep, he meets with death I 

Alex. To»nigfat? 

Dar. To-night 1 

Alex. Ah me I 

Dar. And thongh I owe 

A heavy debt to him, for from the knoot 
He sav'd me once — 

Alex. Yes, yes I 

Dar. Yet must I say, 

Repaying thee with evil — (for, to the act 
The will is as the spirit to the lM>dy — ' > . 

The life on't — without which you have a eorw 
That can't avail a wagging finger^is worth) — 
Bepaying thee in such wise, naught he meets 
But his deserts I I would not turn my hand 
To save him. 

Akx. (JBising and crossing,) I would give my hand itadf 
And limb on limb, — yea, everything, except 
What I must render, far as In me lies^ 
Perfect again to Heaven. 

Dar. {Haif aside to himseV.) Sheaav'dniylifbl 
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Alex. Think of thy delH to him ; or whftt thou s&yst 
Thou ow'st me make huge as e'er thou wilt, 
1^1 throw It into his accoant, so that 
Thou pay'et. Yea, will from thy creditor 
Into thy debtor turn, who day by day 
Shall weary Heav'n for ble«ising to repay thee. 

Dot* {Aside.) How truthfully lier gentle nature works! 
It were the way 1 

Alex;* O sir, the Count is good ! 

His generosity rebukes his love; 
Which only faW'd, to wish the thing it did. 
Which when he breath'd, his tongue itself condemn'dy 
That flatter'd more than spoke -* while glanc'd aside 
His eye, ashamed to countenance the act. 
And on his cheek his better nature glow'd. 

JkKT. {AsideJ) He is the man she paiBts. It were the way. 

AUx. And, O sir, what impediments of ruth. 

And reason will not love, in men, o'erleap? 
And how the world o'erlooks its trespassers I 
Half which, and more, lay to the world's accomit, 
That gives its countenance against its lipal 
Oh I help him, sir, or show to me the way. 
And see if 'tis not taken, soon as known. 

Dar, llij heart inclines to save him. . Let me think. 

Akx. Po so 1 And I will lift my heart the while 
To Heaven to guide thy thoughts. 

Dor. 'Tis hard 

To lay one's own life for another down, 
Though cherislfd ne'er so deafly. 

Alec —Yes, 'tis hard ; 

Bat l^ose methinks I know would do as much* 

Dar. Then, to be murder'd in cold blood I 

Mex. 'Tis but 

The thought I The thing's the same I 

Dar. I spoke of Aim. 

Mex, The Count— O Heav'n I my blood is all oongeal'd. 

Dor* ime chance alone is left him I . Could we find 
One that would take his place — 

AUx, What ! sleep alone 

To-night in his bed? 

Ikat, . And there abide the Uow . 

Thaf's meant for him. Fur there must be a victim : 

Blood must be shed, that safety be procured 1 

To balk the assassin with an empty couch 

Were but to phice the date of Ivan's death 

Beneath another moon. {Pause.) But how contrive It! 

Akx. That's 

The thing* The rest is nothing. 

Dar, Nothing I What, 

Nothing to And a friend to die for us? 

Alex, Find thou the way, and I shall find the friend* 
8* 
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Dor. B«lMV68 hiB ob|eet be eracealed. 

AUz. Of coarse •>- 

The Count of hie own life wonld make a wreck, * 
Ere Mends he loves sbonld founder for Its soke. 

Dar, Kay, for this cause besides, I were fores worn; 

If through my measures warning reach*d the Count 
Or any of his houseliold ; yet behoves 
That he who saves him see hiOL 

Alex. Seehlml WhatI**. 

And be disco vei'df 

Dor. Not were he disguised. 

JOrnt, {B&oonecLimff her aum disguise,} 

{AMs,) Good I Ooodl Now, fortune, maltest thou 

amends 
For all bad turns goae by. {Aloud,) But, at a word. 
The well-known voice betrays. Ah.1 there agaiji 
Is danger. 

Dor* Yes ; but not if he were matev 

As he weve deaf and dumb. 

Jim, I see the waj. 

I bear a tettev ftom yon to the County 
In which— but more oi ^s anon — you hint 
That wliat in love be seeketh he shaU find : 
That here by leafy laargent of the wood 
You wait his instant coming. Without doobt 
He'll come all eagerly ; and in his haste 
Forget the humble messenger. 

Dor. And then? 

Alex. Oh, trust me I Ke'er was labytlatb yet 
Too intricate for woman so the core 
But held the thing site loved. How theA can I, 
Loving as I do, dumce to fail in qnest 
Of that sweet death that seals my love for him? 
Ah 1 all's before n»e ; I shall set it idowa* 
' And you, anon, shall sign what I indite. 
Canst write? ^ 

Dar, Why, yes; the Count well knows my hanfiU . 

Jdex, He knows your hand? AU^ Tight,-— all's ciear,. mil's 
dooev 
{Takes out tablets^ kneels hef^rs the trse and writes.) 

Dor* (Aside.} Oh, earuetrt; level Oh, most ingenious iMIPI 
Quickening her wits to save her lover's Ufs 
By shipwreck of her own. — Oh, truthful maid I 
The purpose switching up before me, which 
I all along kept eye on, and pursued. 
And, if thou run^st thy bark upon this beach, 
Thou'lt find a haven where thou seest a grave. 

Alex, {Bising, and reading from paper,) Here it is* 

'*! have tidings for thee, —of the maid who flieSv 
Who slmns thy suit, and yet would give thee all. 
An arrow's flight beyond thy garden rim 
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I wait thee in the precincts of the forest. 

Naught knows my messenger, — question him not; 

*He'8 deaf and dnmb. Nor tarry to coi^ectare, 

Bat on the instant come 1 " 
Dar, *Tls well. 

Alex. Now sign. 

And let me quick begone. To-night, you said^ 

And lo 1 the night is here. Sign — quick — I pray. 
(Daban sign9 and gives her the leUer^^she puts it im her 
dreo^.— AusxiNA is (ibotU to go when Daran restrains her^ 
and idheB her hand, — Lights dotim,) 
Dor. So eager, too 1 Prompt will falls soon to work. 

Stay; let me read your hand l>efore you go. 
Aiex, (WUhdrawing her hand,) Nay, for my fate is told; 

So fare thee well. 

( Waves him adieu and exits B.) 
Dar* (^Looking after Tier.) And now for Ivan, — on his heart's 
your life,— 

For if he's base, 'tis better you should die. (Looks l.) 

Ha I footsteps I peasants, doubtless for the town. 
(Dakak retires up behind, and conceals himself behind tree. — En- 
ter j L., Robert, Cathkrikb, and others, disguised in man£les, 
'^They hesUate as to their path, and come down.) 
Oath. Robert I 
Bob. Now, wife? 

Cath. Thou hast not called me *< Kate,** 

Since tliat unlucky night. 
Bob. I am sour'd. Tls hard 

To lose the game, yet hold it in our hand. 

But for my love of thee, the traveller, 

Booty and all were safe, go back, I say 1 
CkUh. No I for my heart misgives. Your enterprise 

WUIMI. 
Bob. How, Eate? 

Cath. Ay, that's the word ; go on. 

Do what thou wilt, so still thou call'st me so. 
Bob. WeU,Kate, why should we fail? I know the lair 

Wherein this antler crouches, know the time 

To take him there, and how to cheat the wind* 

And shall I lose him ? No 1 my plan is sure. 

His walls are paper ; treasores they enclose. 

These shall be ours, and, with them, wort^ them all, -• 

Revenge 1 Go back and sleep, sweet Kate, till mom 

Wakes thee with tidings brighter than the son. 
On^. ru not go back-- 
Bob. Thou wilt not? Then, come on. 

He baffled me before tiiy face, my Kate ; 

Made gyves for me of thy sweet looks, and laugh'd 

To see me bound with uiy own heart-strings. Kate, 

I have sworn to be revenged I Then, come t^long; 

Ami, for requital, see me keep my oath. 
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He baMed me, — and let him baffle yet, 

I tell thee I will hunt him to the death. 

But now let's seek the trail again. Too nigh * 

Onr boarn to tread the open forest path, 

We'll plunge into the shrouding waste of verdure; 

The velvet moss will not repeat our steps. 

Kor moonbeam play the spy. 
Oath. Hnsband, lead on. 

{Theif exeunt catUioualify r.1e. — Daran eomes down stage and 

enrveys them disappearing.) 
Da/r, So soon; so nigh? I wonld the Count were come. 

{Retiree up and looka offvL) 

Ha! no shadow that of tree or rock. It moves, 

TXs he ! but not alone. Yonder they glide. 

Does he suspect my faith? I soon shall know» 

{Betires up ascending path. — Scene closes in.) 

BOKsm m. — Another part of the Forest. — IdghU down. -* 
Front Cloth. 

JSnteTf u.f Itam and Fri>3>erick, cloaked^-^lVAS sMves t9 tead « 
letter by the moonlight. 

Fred. And pay yon trust to warrant slight as \h\B 
Signed by an outlaw? 

loan. Ah, the desperate 

Are prodigal of trust. They grasp at shadows, 
Tet know they melt ; though here, or I mistake^ 
Is that which baffles fading. Not more strange 
The vanish'd maiden hereby should be found. 
Than that her loss of Daran should be known. 
The knowledge vouches for the remedy. 
Frederick, I trust in Daran. Had you seen 
His messenger, — so had you said might look 
A serapti, took he on him form of earth. 
To do some merciful behest of Heaven. 

Fred. And Daran promises to-night to meet yon here? 

Ivan. Hark I is't a step ? 

Dar. ( Without,) Ho I travler, who goes there! 

Fred. Who questions? 

loan. Daran I or do I forget 

His voice? Daran I 

EnJter Daran, l. « 

Dar. My lord I 

Ivan. Well ; I have done 

Tonr bidding. 
Dar. Yon did right. 

Ivan. What brings you hither? 

Dar. Love for yon, my lord, and only that; 

The life you serv*d were misl>estowed, unless 
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Deyoted to your service when your good 

Required its labors, cares, or sacrifice. 

Wani*d by my spies your peace was jeopardized, 

Touching the cause, by the same means informed, ^- 

And further of the remedy advised, 

I penn'd that scroll, and gave it to the boy. 

But what 1;he issue shall be know I not, 

Whether it tendeth to thy joy or woe. 
Ivan. {Aside to Fred.) I trust him, Frederick. He can read 
my heart ; 

Knows it without tuition of my tongue. 

What think you of him ? 
Frtd, If the eye and mind 

Confess affinity, his thoughts are lit 

With knowledge past what schoolmen boast to teach. 
iiNin. How, Daran, mean you to my joy or woe? 
Dar, Woe if you wrong her, — woe if you forego her, 
Ivan. How for my weal? 
Dor, Possess her lawfully; 

But there your pride demurs;. 
h)an. Yon hear him, Frederick; 

Beads he my heart? 
Dar. If birth expects her sons 

To look so high, pity not make them, too. 

Callous of what's below them; howsoe'er 

With beauty, virtue, flourishing, aithoi^h 

No sap it draws ftromr her. 
loan. Frederick, there's leamlqg , 

And lofby, too, without the aid of books. 

I^aran, say on. 
Dor. My lord, I am confounded 

(No wonder, an unread, untutor'd wight) 

With pondering the ways of social m^n. 

Goodness, they say, is all that Heaven regards ; 

Do they not? They are worshippers of Heiiv'n; 

Are they not? They should love, then, what Hear'! 
loves ; 

And rate what Heav*n does highest; do they so? 

A puzzle this, to savage men like me. 

Who dwell in woods and wilds. 
loan. What meanest thoo, Daran? 

Dot. Nothing, my lord. What boots It what a rude, 

Unlettered man can say, who ne'er conn'd book*. 

Except that common one, which all men>ope% 

By nature written — plain to mother- wit? 

Indeed, indeed, my lord, a predons thing 

To find is love in man or woman. 
Jwin. ' Yes. 

Dar. It lasts, my lord, when all beside goes by; 

It will work miracles. Life, after all. 

Is man's especial good* Through what a rough. 
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And tedious roftd hell drag it. To keep liold* 
What will he not let go I It is the cl^ain 
That binds him to the fainting galley bench; 
And yet he would not snap it. *Tls the winch 
That mores the rack, yet wonld he have it tuin. 
Bnt love will givt away — not risk it — that 
Were nothing. Give it 1 Take it to the brink 
Of a precipice, and over with't; or run it 
Bight on a rapier's pointy — nor in the heat 
Of doing, but in cool blood, — a document 
For glory, panting in the hosted field, 
And giving odds to death. 8uch love, methinks. 
Were worth a king's fee ; but the question is. 
Hath a king realms to buy it ? Soch the love 
Bovne towards you by the maiden you renounce. 
Who seeks, for yon, a grave, yet flies your bed. 

toan. Who seeks for me a grave, yet flies my bed? 
How then, to-morrow, give her to me? 

Dar. The parable is true, -*-as 1 have said. 

The end is woe or weal, —^ which) rests witlijioa. 

loan, Daran, be plain WHh him who trusts in thee; 
How woe? 

Dar. To find a corse in her you love. 

Ivan. How weal? 

Dar, To lead her to thy nuptial bed. 

A fhoend, or bridal, waits £or thee; 
The maid, a bride or corse — the opti<m tliine— 
A moamer or a bridegroom. Now to choose. 

Ivan. Daran, thoa sport'st with me. 

Dar. {Kneeling.) Is this to Jest? 

My lord, wilt save the uHiid thou lov^st from dea^f 
Wilt waive the pride of birth to save her UfOi 
This ye^ hour in Jeopacdy for thine? 

Ivan. In Jeopardy for mine? 

Dar. {Bising,) Thou art betray'd; 

Made o'er a bai^ain to the assassin's knife. > 
One only way to save thee was descried, -^ 
A desperate one ; to find a substitute 
Would undergo the £ate intended thee. 

{Cornea doge to Ivak.) 
l^at snbstitnte is found. 

Ivan. In whom? 

Dar. The maidi 

Who once before preserv'd your life, — If tmf 
The tale she told, -^ at peril of h^r own. 

^an. Most true the ti^. 

Dar, Whose cherishing of thee 

Cost her — what beggars life, if thrown away — 
Her virgin love. Whose love, as she affirmed^ 
You paid her back (I speak her very words) 
With all the glow> but not the holiness. 
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hian. Alas! most true. 

Bar. SlieiledAroinyoo — 

loan. Steatd> 

Dot. Toroam theirorM! fluf drearier (she said) 

Ta her than waste whef e never tree strikes root. 

Where never herbage shoots, nor water springs. 
iMtfi. Oh, gem, despised because 'twas poorly set, 

Fit For a monarch's crown I 
Dar. By chance we m^t. 

A Incky chance fbr me t -— but wliat for her ? 

An unexpected Mend draws oat the he«rt^ 

Site told me all her story ; in retarn. 

The plight yon stand in I reveal'd to her. 

(Eapidtf.) And now —e'en while I tell it y^Ni-^ tlM^ blow 

That's meant for you her spotless breast awaits! 
IvaH. How? Where? You speak kt ftddles. B«ti»mA'l ^ 

Where is the blow? I cannot see it I 
Dor. No! 

But she win f^el it --else on me and mine 

A curse alight — unless yott smxteh her tt^m it. 
Jvan. How can I snatch her Arom It f How ? 
Dor. Unless 

The life you save yon render worth the care^ 

What use to her to live ? 
^)an. (Drawing.) Slave, to the point! 

Or thou Shalt die! 
I>ar, {Folding hie arms,) Then, surely, she Is deadi 

My Hfe, my lord, is yours, of right t6 take» 

Seeing you sav'd it once. 
Joan. —^ Daran, speak out t 

Ere I would slay thee I would slay myself. 

Thy Itffe — my own — the lives of all I love, 

I hold as naught to save Chat molde&'s life* 
Dar. Then save it, sir I 
Jban. The way? 

Dar. There is but one f 

But one, by all my hopes ! — and I have hopea- 

More dear to me than the next breath I draw.^ 

One only way. To plight thy troth to hers ! 
Ivan. Ill do it! 
JFVed. Ivan! 

Ivan, Yea, though all 1^ wevld 

Said "No! '•Ill do ft;. 
Dar. Areyofiboumltotilat 

Ivan. Ay,bymyhonor — bymyhoDor — all 

I reverence — else, the liar's, cowardV. brso* 

Stick to me hence — forever. 
Dar. c Wildly,) Then to work I 

And would yon save her, lose not moment moite ! 

I swear she is in danger, whilst I talked 

The precious time wus fle^tlirg, and to save 
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Her hearty I fearlVe slain her body t Comet 
Ere now the cursed bloodhoand's at her throat. 

JiNiiu O Hera*!! protect her I 

Dar. Follow me 1 

fe} Lcdont 

(JExeunJt hwriediyt k.) 

8CBNB.IV.<— Barroom (set) in the house of Ivax — Ttme. 
midnigJU.'^At back, praeticdbie window opening to the ground^ 
through it i» seen the distant e%, and over it tJie moon,^ Prac- 
ticable door B. L. u. E*--Aeouch with canopy--- The eoueh U 
spread with furs and skins. — 7 he usual paraphernalia of a 6e4 
I soattertd dbout.^^ Coffers on table.— Lights down. 



AuoEDXAt is discovered sitting in thought on afauteuU. 

JOex. (Rising.) At last the moment comes ! The fiite's aerero. 
LoYing and lov'd — and then so soon to die I 
Bnt love is the condition of my death. 
I am content! He knew me not again. 
Nor pierced the secret of this poor disguise ; 
Bat flashed all eager for the tale shoald bring 
Him back to her — the lost one — who yet stood 
Within the beating of his amoroas heart. 
I am content. For in his glad coniVisiony 
Beckoning his friend, and straining to be gone, 
He marked me not — beyond one passing glance $ — 
And so, to glide throngh corridor and hall, 
To try this room and that, and at the last 
To attain to this, my tomb, was easy task. 

(She walks towards eomth | 
This conch last n^ht in sleep my lover prest, 
And woke at dawn ; the sleep I seek 's eternaU 
Bat still the dread, yet pitying Pow'r that gave 
My breath to nie, -I dare not — do not mock ; 
One love is mine on eartii, one trnst in Heav'n. 
I live in him — my own poor life is naught. 

(She gazes on the moon and stars.) 
Farewell, sweet world, with all thy myriad charms I 
Farewell, O moon and stars I Sad, wistful thougnts 
Will thrill the heart that parts from youth and life. 

(S?ie turns again towards the couch.) 
Then welcome, death I grim friend, but still a friend, 
Who makes no promise not to be fulfilled. 
All misery ends with thy sharp, brief pang ; 
Thou break'st with endless room our dreamless sleep. 

(Shrinks from the couch with horrot .) 
Tet freezing is his aspect — deep his frown ; 
His clasp too dread for mortal thoughts to bear ; 
My soul recoils — life's arms are round me thrown 5 
Away I Such dnlllance is not for me . 
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(^/She unelaspa her collar and prepares to lie doum on couch.) 
O spirits, ministers of Heav'n's high will, 
Be near to aid me in this awful hour! 

{She rests on tfie couch previous to lying down.) 
Mj fears are past ; and now for sleep serene I 
The death in life— the life in death. (Pause.) Farewell! 
(^She reclines o»rcowcA.—PaMsc.— Robert awcZ Cathebinb appear 
behind at toindow cloaked. — CATn)axsNit bears dark lantern 
and BoBERT a poignard,— They enter softly by window, and 
grope down stage,) 
Bob. Hash, wife 1 tread lightly as the summer air 

When the aspen leaf is still I Tin veil the light 
Slow as a dubions dawn. 

(She withdraws the shade a litUe.) 
Is this his room? 
Look for the signs ! 
CaOi. (Iktming light on wall.) That is his portrait sore. 

And these his coffers. (Touches tliem.) 
Bob.(Clutching at them.) Ha 1 I know them well 

And the bed — (He discovers it)— 'tis he I 
Cath, (Approaching.) He sleeps — 

Bob. (Feeling his dagger.) Ay I ne'er to wake. 

(IHstant beUs Mme the ^ovr.— Robert, who has approached ihi 

bedf starts back.) 
Bob. SUyl Hist! 

Caih. What now? Artterrifledf 

Bob. No — nol 

But heard yon naught ? 
(kOh. A distant bell —that's all. 

Bob. One moment — something seems to hold my hand — 
Oath. Remember 1 Coward 1 
Bob. I do, and so away 

With scruple ! He bat dreams he hates his foe 
Who hesitates to kill ! I'll do it now ! 
(BOBKBT approaches his victim.— Me hesUates. — At last lifts hU 
knife to strike J when the door -r. is burst open and enter Ivan, 
Darak, and Frederick. — Catherine shrieks.— Ivan thrusts 
crt Robert, who has'tumed in terror from tTie couch.— Me falls.^^ 
AiiKXiNA springs from bed, and cla^ng her arms around Ivan, 
0.t fdUs on his breast.) 
Alex, (fii broken utterances.) Sayedl Doubly saved I 
loaiu My love — my love I 

Bar. (Going tovntrds window, and stretching his right arm 
solemnly towards Ivan.) 

Thy oath 
Bemembert 

(Long pause. — Iyajx mutely attests his faith.) 
She was true — true jnxro death I 

(^nbleau.— o. Ivan an5 Alexina — In front of them lies Robert. 
with Catherine kneeling beside him.— l. Frederick.— Be^ 
hind, with his ?iand still raised and half turned to go, Daran. 
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A NEW DKAMA. 



A FISHERMAN'S LUCK. 

A COMEDY DRAMA IN FOUR ACTS. 
By W. P. OETCHELL. 

Six male and four female characters. Scenery, chiefly interiors; very easy. One 
quick change from interior to exterior of a lighthouse may be made elaborate if desired. 
This is a stirring drama of modem life and character. Tlie scene is laid on the Qxist of 
Maine, and the characters are rustic and nautical. The fortunes of Tom MatnAy and 
Rose Prescott will command the warmest sympathy ; and Uncle Davie and the sUge- 
struok Sil43 will tvokeao ^asy lauj;h. I^ professional hands this piece bas been a big 
success. 

PH^e. S5 Cents. 

SYNOPSIS. 

ACT I. — Tom Hakly>s Hdmt oh the CoaH of Mi^. " Hqhm Swett HetOk.** A 
Villain's Scheme. Father and Soii. " For the Land's Sakei who's that Man Bringin* 
Here?" Rose Prescott 's Return. A Stage-struck Rustic. " I * doUgh * know." "Ah. 
Mother, Home Again ! " Tom's Surprise. Hammond's Vow. " She ShaH be Mine I '* 
The Lottery Ticket Uncle Davie Tells His Story. Si i« a Box. A Fisherona** Love. 
" Darn it, it's Something; You've Ck>t to Oct Used to I " A Villain's ProposaL The CHd 
Home Ihreatened. The Lucky Number. "There Stands the Criminal ; I Bought that 
Ticket of Him." 

ACT II. —Scene i. Interior of High Point LighOtfiuse. S and Squill 4t Love- 
making. Uncle Davte latemruptB. Tom's Fortune. Too Late to Save the Old Home. 
A Wild Night. Nellie's Appeal. " Don't Go, Tom ! " The Plot Thickens, 'llje 
Robbery. ScBne a. Exterior of Lighthouse. Into the Waves. "My God, it's 
NelUet" Saved! 

ACT HI.^ScnNB I. HamrnvtuT* Home. The Forged Letter. Jame* Renews 
Ms Prq]2psal. " I'd Rather Die than Marry You I " Scene a. To»i^s Njf*fte in Boston. 
James'sVisit. A Message 6i Lovfe. Si's Letter. Rufli indignant. " 5i, Corae Right 
Here to Your Mother." Scenes. A Chiid's Visum. Death of UUle JSeUia. "O 
God, Thy Will be Done!" 

ACT IW.^ Rose's Home in Maim. Tom's Disclosure. Undo Davie's Joy. 
"There's Something Wrong Here." Marriage Bells. The Accusation. "My God. 
the Fool has Found Me Out ! " " Hug Him, Ruth, He Deserves It." A Wedding In- 
terrapted. " That Giri is my Daughter ! " A VUlain Foiled. " We'it coiic t^^iave a 
Wedding here yet! " A Fisherman's Luck. 



AN UNEXPECTED LEQACY. 

A COMEDIETTA IN ONE ACt. 
By EGBERT W. FOWLBR. 

One Aiale and two female characters. Stenery sCnd costumes very easy. A most 
amusing misunderstanding between two old sweethearts, ending very happily. Very 
crisp and bright. 

Prtoe 15 Cents. 
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A NEW IRISH DRAMA. 



CAPTAIN JACK; 

OR, 

THE ITiXSJE3L OTXTL Jk^-^T^T-. 

A PATRIOTIC IRISH DRAMA IN THREE ACTS. 

By BERNARD F. MOORE. 

Seven male and four female characters. Costumes, Irish, 1867, military and pictur< 
esque ; scenery, an interior and an exterior. The story of this piece turns upon the 
alMrays popular motive of Ireland's struggle for political freedom, and is full of patriotic 
sympathy, besides being ingeniously constructed and cleverly developed. Us list of 
characters is very strong, both in its heroic a:id humorous elements. John Driscoll, the 
hero, provides plenty of excitement, and his faithful follower, Barney Donovan, aa abun- 
dance of characteristic Irish fun. Aline, the heroine, and Captain Gordon are capital 
parts, and Squire Shannon and Teddy Burke, the heavy characters, are particularly 
strong. This is a second " Shamrock and Roie." 

Prlee 95 Cents. 



SYNOPSIS. 

Act I. —The home of the DriscoUs. The girl I left behind me. Aline 9nd the 
Captain. A forged kiss. Barney's blarney. The devil and his shadow. Captain Jack. 
A warning. Old friends. The Sauire's proposal. " I have sworn to make you my wife 
by fair means or foul." A cowardly blow. Th« Arrbst. 

Act II.— The Squire's study. The cat's paw. A rose from a thorn. NtelUe plans 
a rescue. The ex-Captain. A plea for mercy. Aline's resolve. " Not even for his 
sake.** In the Squire's power. Rescued, fiamey bobs up again. Teddy brings bad 
news. The hnnted outkw. The Escafb. 

Act III. — At 'the DriscoUs'. Kate and Barney. A Kttle tiff. Kate Kelly's kiss. 
Aline and the Captain. A light ahbad. Hunters and hunted. An undutiful ^Higfliter. 
Captured. A rift in the clouds. Thb Pardon. 



A CYCLONE FOR A CENT. 

A FARCE IN ONE ACT. 
By PAULINE PHELPS. 

Three male and three female characters. Scene, a plain interior; costumes, modem 
and everyday. Adelaide Merwin's fad of "originality" is the cause of a sad domestic 
muddle, to which Colonel William Selton, the inventor of bottled cyclones and other con- 
densed weadier, ably contributes. Very funny. 

Pxloe 15 Cents. 
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By the author OF "SHAMROCK AND ROSE." 

A Bit o' Blarney. 

An Irish Play of the Present Time in Three Acts. 

By FITZGERALD MURPHY. s 

Author of " Shamrock Aia> Boss/'. " The Irish Statesican," etc. 

Am originally performed at the Park Theatre, Los Angeles, CaZ,, April 10, 1883p 

Nine male and two female oharacten. Modem eostumes. Scenery, an ex- 
terior and two interiors, not difficult. Time, in playing, two hours and a lialf. 
Tills is an entirely new and original drama of Irish life. Its plot is unconven- 
tional and stirring, its interest is absorbing, its incident fresh and abundant aod 
its dialogue replete with true Irish wit, humor, sentiment and poetry. Body, 
the Rover, originally played by the author, is a near relation of Boucioanlft 
•*Conn" and •♦Shaun.** Mr. Lawton, the American lawyer, is a capital part; 
Guddeen Gassidy, Gorkerry, Darby Darney and Shevaun are excellent character 
bits. This is a very strong piece alike in plut and character, and acts itself. 

Prioe ZS Cents. 

SYNOPSIS: 

ACT I. Glen Blarney by moonlight. Old-fashioned love-making. The arrival 
of the American. The rescue. The first chapter in an international romanoe. 
A story of California. Body and the leprehaun. The story of Itosaleen. The 
black bird and the dove. The blow. Love under the f urse-blossoms. Hm 
trust. The robbery and the murder. The Accusation. 

ACT n. Shevaun*s shebeen at sunset. The May-day festivities. The Queen oP 
the May. Guddeen Gassidy falls into the wrong company. The old, old 
story. Lord and peasant. The proposal. The story of the murder. Arrival 
of the police. The parting. The Arrest. 

ACT III. Blarney Manor. ** The darkest hour before the dawn." A Galifomift 
game of bluff. The murderer and the ghost. The widow's predioamenk^ 
The conspirators. The Bit o' Blarney. Bosaleen's peril. The Rttemi»tod 
Msasaination. The tables turned. Squire Bodt. 



FOR F EMALE CHARACTER S ONLY. 

THE GOVERNESS. 

A CONIE^DY IN OKE^ ACT. 

FOR FEMALE CHARACTERS. 

Three characters, two of which impersonate two others as well. Soeneiyi 
A simple interior. Costumes of the last century, but may be modem, If d^lred. 
An admirable piece for two clever girls, good at disguises, providing a bright and 
snappy entertainment for school or hall. 

Price . • • • • 18 Oent*. 
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AKER*S SELECTED LIST 
OF JUVENILE OPERETTA5 



Z>0Signed especially Idr Cburoh, Sobool, and other Amatenr Oi^sao- 
iza-tions. Complete, with aJ2 the musio and fuU direetioas far 
performance, • 

Orandpa'a Biiiihday. In One Act. Words by Dexter Smith; 
music by 0. A. White. For one adult (male or female) and three 
children; chorus, if desired. Pbice, 25 Cents. 

J'iinmy, The Newsboy. In One Act. Written and composed by 
W. 0. Parkeb. For one adult (male), and one boy. No chorus. 
"Very easy and tunefuL Price, 25 Cents. 

The Four-leafed Clover. In Three Acts. By Mary B. Horne. 
For children of from six to fifteen years. Seven boys, seven girls, 
and Chorus. Very picturesque. Price, 50 Cents. 

Beana and Buttons. In One Act. Words by Wm. H. Leperb; 
music by Alfred G. Robyn. Two male and two female characters ; 
no chorus. Very comical and easy. Price, 50 Cents. 

Hunt the Thimble. In One Act. Words by A. G. Lewis; music by 
LiKo R. Lewis. Two male, two female characters and small chorus. 
Simple and pretty. Price, 50 Cents. 

Red Riding Hood's Rescue. In Four Scenes. Words by J. E. 
Estabrook; music by J. Astob Broad. Three male, four female 
characters and chorus. Price, 50 Cents. 

G-olden Hair and the Three Bears. In Five Scenes. By J. Astor 
Broad. Three adults (2 m., 1 f.), eight children and chorus. Music 
is easy, graceful, and pleasing. Price, 75 Cents. 

R. B. Porter ; or, The Interviewer and the Fairies. In Three 
Acts. Words by A. G. Lewis; music by Leo R. Lewis. Six male, 
six female characters, and chorus. Very picturesque and pretty. 

Price, 75 Cents. 

G>yp, Jnnior. In Two Acts. Words by Eart. Marble; music by 
D. F. Hodges. Two males, one female (adult), three children and 
chorus. Very successful and easily produced. Price, 75 Cents. 

AlvinGray; or, The Sailor's Return. In Three Acts. Written 
aud composed by C. A. White. Ten characters, including chorus; 
can be made more effective by employing a larger number. 

Price, 75 Cents. 



Ca'^logues describing' the above and other popular entertain' 
ments sent tree on application to 

WALTER H. BAKER & CO., 

THEATRICAL PUBLISHERS, 

No- 23 Winter Street, - Boston, Mass. 
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NEW OPE RETTAS FOR CHILDREN. 

Odd Operas for Eyentid] 

A Collection of Short and Simple Musical Entertainments for Children^ J 

By Mrs. C. N. BORDMAN, 

ADTHOB OF "The Kjjjodom of Mother Goose," "Mothin Songs fob th 
Boom,*' "The Temperanc k Clariok," etc. 

Complete with all the music and full inatructions for perforinance. Tliis rollectio 
rongly recommended for its simplicity, originality of idea, tunefuiiiess mid {» 

Price • • •• • 



•trough 
ticability, 



50 cents. 



A GLIMPSE OF THE BROWNIES. A Musical Sketch for 
iren. For any number of boys, 

JIMMY CROW. A Recitation for a Little Girl. 

MARKET DAY, An Operetta for Young People. Seven speaking ; 
and chorus. ■ 

QUEEN FLORA'S DAY DREAM. An Operetta for Children.* 

speaking parts and chorus. 

• THE BOATING PARTY. A Musical Sketch for Little Children. ThiJ 
boys and girls. 

SIX LITTLE GRANDMAS. A Musical Pantomime for very 

Children. Six very little girls. 

A HOUSE IN THE MOON, A Recitation for a Little Girl. 



ROBIN'S SPECIFIC 

OR, THE CHANGES OF A NIGHT. 
A Cmristmas Operetta in One: ^Xoa^ 



Words by 
AMELIA SANFORD. 



Music by 
ADAM CIEBEL. 



For one adult and nine children from eight to sixteen years old, with eight very mtic 
and twelve little girls for Chorus. Three changes of scene, very easily arranged, ooeli 
varied but simple and readily procured. Very effective and easily gutteii up. 



Price 



25 cents. 



Oataiof/tie^ describing the above and other popular entertainmciuis sKucjitx. ^h, <*ypnctw 

WALTER H. BAKER & CO., 

THEATRICAL PUBLISHERS, 

No. 23 Winter Street, - • BOSTON, Ma! 
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This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine of five cents a day is incuxre^ 
by retaining it beyond the speciflq 
time. 

Please return promptly. 
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